


ThcTragedie 

He is frank t vp to fatting for his paines, 

God pardon them that are the caufe of if. 

Rift, A vertiious and a Chriftianlike coclufion^ 

To pray for them that haue done fcafhe to vs. 

Gio, So do /cuer being well aduifde,. 

For had I cur ft now,/ had cr.rft my felfe. 

Catf Madame his maieftiedoth call for you. ! 

And for your noble Gracetand you my noble Lord. 
Catsby.we come, Lords vvil you goe with vs.?. 
Ri Madam, we wilattendyour Grace. Exemu t na t Gk { 
Cjlo, 1 do thee wrong, andfirft began to braul.e, 

Tne fecret mifehiefe that 1 fet abroach 
i lay vnto the greeuous chargfcofothers, 

C^rence / indeed haue laid in darknefDy 

1 do beweepe to many limple guls : 

Namely to Haftings, Darby, Buckingham, 

And fay it is the Queene,and her allies 
Thatttir the K.againft the Duke my brother. 

Now they bcleeueme.aud withall whet me 
To be reuengdon Riuers, Vaughan, Gray. 

But then /figh,and with a piece of feripture 
T ell them that God bids vs do good for euil ; 

And thus /cloath my naked villanic 
With old oddc ends, ftolne out ofholy writ, 

And feeme a faint, when mod: /play the diuel. 

But foft, here comes my executioners. Enter SxtcMwntrt, 
How now, my hardy ftout refolued mates. 

Are ye now going to difpatch this deed ? 

Exe. We are my Lord, and come to haue the warrant 
Sfliat we may be admitted where he is, 

Gio . It was well thought vpon, /haue it here about me, 
When you haue done, repaire to Crosbieplace: 

But firs, be hidden in the Execution: 

Withal!, obdurate: do notheare him pleade, 

For Clarence is well Spoken, and perhaps 
May moueyour hearts to pittieif you markehim, 
£*<?.7\ifti,feare not, my L.wc wil not ftand to prate, 
Talkers are no good doers be allured: 

V Vc come to vfe ou r hands and not pur tongues. 




ofRichar^ 

C/..Yo U r e k S aropmillbnc S ,whenfool«cic,ar^tea>s. 

/likeyou L.as, aboutyourhnlmdlt 

Enter Clarence, Brokenfary. 

Bro. Why lookes your Grace lo heaudy to da) . 

C/a Oh I hautpaft a nitferable nignt, 

So foil of vgly %ht!.ofgamydr«n,«, 

That as I am a Chnftian faithfull man, 

I would not fpend another fnch a night, 

Thought t’were to buy a world of happie dayes , 

So full of difmall terror was the time. 

Bro. What was your dreanie? /long to heare you tell If* 
C/a, Me thought I was imbarktfbr Burgundic, 

And in my company my brother Glocefter, 

Who from my cabbin tempted mr to walke 
Vpon the hatches, thence we lookt toward England, 

And cited vp athoufand fearefull times. 

During the warres of Yorke and Lancafter, 

That Irad befallen vs : as we part along, 

Vpon the giddy footing ofthc Hatches, 

Me thought that Glofter ftumbled, and in ftumbling 
Stroke me ( that thought to flay him oucr-board, 

Into the tumbling billowes of the maine. 

Lord, Lord, me thought what paine it was to drowne, 
^hatdreadfull noyfeof waters in mine eares, 

What vgly fights of death within mine eyes : 

Me tliought I faw a thoufand fearefull wracks, 

'fen ihottfand men that fifties gnawed vpon. 

Wedges of gold, great Ancors, heapes ofpearle, 
7neftiniableftor.es, vnvalued iewels. 

Some lay deadmcnsfculs, and in thofe holes 
Where eyes didonceinhabke, there were crept 
As twere in fcorne ofeyes reflefting gems, 

Which woed the ftimie bottom ofthe deepe, 

And mackt the dead bones that lay fcattcrcd by, 

B ro. Had you fuch leafiire in the time of death, 

To gaze vpon the fecrets of the deepe i 
' Cla.Mc thought /had: for ftil theenuieus Rood 
Kept in my foule, and would notletitfoorth, 
Tokcepethccmptie vaft and wandring ay 





